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“His lamps are we, 
To shine where He shall say.” 


THE PROGRAM SERIES FOR 1935-36 


Orientals in the United States, ready 

Talking Pictures of Japan, ready 

Marked Trails (Indian Americans), ready 

Lamps of India, ready 

China, ready in May 

Missionary Society Organization, ready in June 

Worship, ready in July 

Arabia, ready in August 

Kentucky, ready in September 

Mexicans, Italians and Migrants, ready in October 

Subscription price for the entire Series, 25 cents; single numbers, 

5 cents each. Orders may be sent to either 


The Woman’s Board of Foreign Missions or 
Women’s Board of Domestic Missions 
25 East 22ND STREET, NEW York, N. Y. 


LAMPS OF INDIA 


Program I —Worship—The Lamp of Prayer 
Program—India’s Women Speak 
Program II —Worship—The Lamp of Love 
Program—India Comes to America 
Program II1]—Worship—The Lamp of Consecration 
Program—lIn Christ Now Meet Both East and West 


Introducing the Author— 

To Mrs. Martin de Wolfe, (Ruth Seudder), formerly of Chittoor, 
India, the Woman’s Board of Foreign Missions and the women of the 
Church are indebted for the following programs. The characters in 
the programs are personally known to Mrs. de Wolfe and the condi- 
tions of life in village, school and society are drawn from her 
intimate experience. 

Suggestions to Leaders—Thoughtful societies are coming to the 
conclusion that to get the most out of the study of a country, several 
meetings should be devoted to the topic. These programs contain 
material for three meetings on India but can be shortened or adapted 
to the needs of the particular society. If only one program is desired 
the leader might use the introduction of Part I, choosing any one of 
the Radio speakers, and the announcement of the coming “deputa- 
tion” of Indian women, who can then make their entrance. She 
could then select as many of the speakers under women’s work, 
medical or educational work, as time permits, closing with the devo- 
tional meeting of Program III. If two meetings are desired, she 
might use only the announcement of the coming of the Indian women 
from the first program, as if received in a letter, and go on with 
Programs II and III. 

It is not necessary for the speakers to learn their parts, but 
essential that they should practise reading them together, especially 
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the Radio speakers who will be speaking from behind a screen and 
must make special effort to be heard. It is better to vary the speakers 
in the programs so as to give as many members as possible the chance 
to take part. 

“Local color” may be given to these programs by having a loan 
exhibit of articles from India in charge of some one capable of 
explaining them. A few articles may be borrowed from the Woman’s 
Board of Foreign Missions. Many homes in the local community 
will have at least one article—a rug—a table cover—a model of the 
Taj—a paper weight—a bit of embroidery or lace (perhaps from 
Miss Jongewaard’s school). Don’t fail to invite the lenders to the 
meeting! Remember St. Paul’s “I seek not yours, but you!” 

Get the members reading books on India a month in advance of 
the meeting. Follow these programs with a Book-review program 
or a Debate between Mrs. Appasammi, Christian Educator, and Dr. 
Muthulakshmi, Hindu Subject, on “Does India Need Christian Educa- 
tion?” Follow with a curry dinner. 

Recipe for real India curry: 1% or 2 lbs. of veal or lamb cut in 
small pieces (2 inches). 3 or 4 small onions, 2 tbsp. butter, a level 
desert spoon curry powder, cup of milk, one apple, 1 tbsp. lemon 
juice. Slice onions and sauté in butter till golden brown. Dissolve 
curry powder in milk and add to onions, with meat. Simmer for 
several moments. Then pour contents of saucepan into kettle of 
salted boiling water—enough to cover. Boil about two hours. Then 
add chopped apple. Boil about % hr. longer, then add 1 tbsp. lemon 
juice. Serve on boiled rice. 


RESOURCE MATERIAL 
Pictures— 
Boys and Girls of India. A picture sheet—25c. To be used for 
posters, note books and in meetings of societies and study groups. 
The Hope of the World—Copping. Colored 60c. Sepia 35c. 
(12x18). To be hung in the meeting room. 


Maps—Picture map of our Mission Fields—25c. 
Map of India—60c. 
India Picture Map—50c. 

Costumes—15c to 35c. 
Books for Reading and Reference— 

*Indicates books in Circulating Library of Woman’s Board of Foreign 

Missions. 
+Books in Leaders’ Loan Library of Missionary Education Department. 
Books may be retained two weeks. No charge except return postage. 


Bose, I. M.—Totaram, the story of a village boy........ 1933 $1.90 
Buck, O. M—“Our Asiatic Christ’”............scccsssssesees 1927 1.50 
+*Buck, O. M.—India Looks to Her Future.............0 1930 15 

Burr, A. R.—Neighbor India: changing days in an 
BERRI S LATIG y Seetes acetone one raster trenvcetsbessameWviuveres tendeassveh 1932 1.00 
*BuTLER, CLEMENTINA—Pandita Ramabai.............0.+ 1922 1.00 

*BUTTERFIELD, K. L.—The Christian Mission in Rural 
Mea Mia Mea ee ca caasseae ecctshuteeed spsasate cans sntecsosensssBvevonesseu 1930 65 


CARMICHAEL, A. W.— Mahatma Gandhi: his life, 
WOTK And inflUENCe? ........crssccccrccccccescceercerccscssessscsosccors 

* CARMICHAEL, A. W.—Gold Cord .....ccccsscssserseereseerseesees 
Caton, A. R.—The key of progress—a survey of the 
status and conditions of women in India.............. 
*CHAMBERLAIN, JACOB—The Kingdom in India............ 
*CHRISTLIEB, M. L.—An Uphill Road in India.............. 
+*CLARK, A. A.—India on the Mar elhi.....:.....seccsesssssssreeses 
CRASKE, M. E.—Sister India.........cccccsccssresesssererssnscees 
Das, F. M. H.—Purdah, the status of Indian women 
Das, F. M. H.—A Marriage to India.............ceseeree 
FISHER, F. B.— That Strange Little Brown Man, 
GariGhitiesns octeccke cece casivcveszoncstnedvestsssuevacdy stierceet vor mmerectere 
*FLEMING, D. J Building With) Indiaiesccccccctescteresters 
*FLEMING, D. J.—Schools with a Message in India.... 
Hatcu, D. S.—Up From Poverty in Rural India...... 
*HOLLAND, W. E. S.—The Indian Outlook................00 
*HoLLAND, W. E. S.—The Goal of India................0000 
+THOYLAND, J... S.—The Case: for: Indiaiiecsccscessscssrcsucnsnsace 
+*JoNES, E. STANLEY—The Christ of the Indian Road 
*JoNES, E. STANLEY—Christ at the Round Table........ 
KENDALL, J. S.—Come with Me to India...............seee 
MacNIco.t, NicoLt—The Making of Modern India........ 
+MuxkergI, D. G.—Visit India with Me...............cceceseees 
NETRAM, J. W. R.—Will India Become Christian’?.... 
*OLcoTT, MASON—Village Schools in India.............0 
O’MALLEY, L. S. S.—India’s Social Heritage............ 
PICKETT, J. W.—Christian Mass Movements in India 
Pye) M.—-The Power: of <India:cccanseace cts 
ReaD, M.—The Indian Peasant Uprooted..............c00+ 
SAUNDERS, K. J.—The Heritage of India..............:00000 
STEVENSON, M.—Without the Pale, the life story of 
ON POULCASTO Ms scsescosensccasscechcscusccecocssncessusteetaetmasstacneentss 

ph heath A. C.—The Contemporary Thought of 
TIS, | adsevossdacepscacthatpsavedetaseveananaeceeatetagesea annadtar eae 

*VAN DorEN, A.—Lighted to Lighten ....c..ccccssessesseess 
*VAN DoreN, A.—Fourteen Experiments in Rural 
FCGAUCAEIONS iaemectsstcnceasecqdic tetenaseevenecas ticket ent ee 
WANLESS, W.—An American Doctor at Work in India 
WILLIAMS, G. L.—Understanding India... eee 
WINSLow, J. C. and ELwin V.—Gandhi, the dawn 
of; indian Freed oii *..sconsscesctecssecessentcie ee 


+* WooDSMALL, RutH—Eastern Women Today and To- 
MOLT OW -, swessscedecncnscastopasanevseonctuesdcnanss eanasarisenepnledieapeieles 


t*Wyckorr, C. C.—Jothy, a story of the South Indian 
TUNIC; <i vcegpestacsvesss nceecccenatcnsiee si eae ee 


Articles for Loan Exhibit—25 cents. 
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1933 
1932 


1930 
1908 


1930 
1931 
1932 
1930 


1932 
1922 
1921 
1932 
1926 
1917 
1929 
1925 
1928 
1931 


1929 
1930 
1926 
1934 
1933 
1930 
1931 
1932 


1931 


1931 
1922 


1928 
1932 
1928 


1931 
1930 


1933 


Motion pictures—4 reels (16mm), 15 minuies each, to be rented from 
Board of Foreign Missions. $1.00 for one reel; 50c. for each 
additional reel. 

Pamphlets and Periodicals—Free leaflets of the W.B.F.M.:—‘A 

School Ma’am on Wheels”, “Out of the Chrysalis”, “Door to 
Knowledge”, by Charlotte Wyckoff; “Chittoor Day by Day”, by 
Alice Van Doren; “A Village Girl Changes Things” by C. 
Willamina Jongewaard. 
Year Book of Woman’s Board of Foreign Missions. 
Intelligencer-Leader, the Reformed Church weekly, published at 
Holland, Michigan, price $2.00 a year. f 
“Missionary Review of the World”, 25 cents a copy, $2.50 a year. 

Dramatizations— 

The Pill Bottle—20c. 
Larola—25c. 

Jyoti—2c. 

Missionary Arithmetic—10c. 


Program I—India’s Women Speak 

WORSHIP—THE LAMP OF PRAYER. 
Hymn—“Lord of all being, throned afar” 
Scripture—Ephesians 2:8-21 
Song—“In the Secret of His Presence”, written by an Indian Chris- 
tian woman. 
Devotional Talk—The Lamp of Prayer—One sees them everywhere 
in India, the little prayer-lamps, glimmering in village shrines, placed 
perhaps by some anxious mother with a prayer for her suffering 
child; clay lamps floating down the river, lit by some patriot with a 
prayer for his country; lighting up the dim images in a temple, 
where some unsatisfied soul seeks God. May we not light our lamp 
of prayer, that these prayers from Indian hearts be realized, and 
India find the goal of her dreams and searching—in Christ. 
Reading: 

Where the mind is without fear and the head held high; 

Where knowledge is free 

Where the world has not been broken into fragments by 

narrow domestic walls; 


Where words come out from the depth of truth. 
ewe a ot JOT, 


Where the mind is led forward by Thee into ever-widening 
thought and action, 
Into that heaven of Freedom, my Father, let my country awake. 
From “Gitangali” by Rabindranath Tagore. 
Prayer: That our hearts may go out in sympathetic fellowship to the 
men and women in India in their problems and hopes; that in the 
light of Christ’s truth they may find brotherhood instead of division, 
opportunity and respect for the now despised, and the richness and 
inspiration of Christ’s service which is alone “perfect freedom.” 
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PROGRAM—INp14’s WoMEN SPEAK TO AMERICA—‘ARE YOU LISTEN- 
ING?” 

Scene—The meeting room of the Church Missionary Society. On 
the wall a large map of India with mission stations. To one side 
a screen, behind which the Announcer and four Indian speakers 
stand, and in front of the screen a radio. 

PRESIDENT OF Society (standing by reading desk or table)— 
“Now, I think that finishes our business and we are ready for our 
program on India. Where is Mrs. Anderson, our chairman?” 

Mrs. ANDERSON (entering with opened telegram in her hand)— 
“T don’t know what to do. I’d arranged for a speaker on India. It’s 
always so much easier, because you don’t have to bother planning. 
And now she’s telegraphed that the bus I told her to take isn’t 
running and there’s no way for her to get here.” : 

PRESIDENT (much distressed) —“‘Well, it’s too late to arrange 
anything else. What will we do?” 

First MEMBER—“I wish we’d known soon enough to get the 
speaker on India we had at our Women’s Club! She was fascinating! 
I’d always had the idea India was sort of a desert with an occasional 
palm tree or mud hut sticking up, but she showed us pictures of the 
snow-crowned mountains and the trees just a mass of bloom, and 
emerald green rice fields. It must be beautiful!” 

SEcOND MemBer—‘“‘Oh, I heard that talk! Do you remember 
those pictures of the palaces like white marble dreams, and how 
interestingly she spoke of Gandhi, and described how the people are 
trying to work out with England a system of self-government? I 
so enjoy our Club meetings I can hardly wait till the next.” 

THIRD MEMBER (in a sudden burst of confession) —“You know 
I wish we could make our mission meetings so thrilling people 
couldn’t wait till the next! Somehow even when we study about the 
terrible conditions, child marriage and those poor widows, they don’t 
seem like real people; they’re just something out of a book and I 
don’t feel I have to do anything about them.” 

PRESIDENT—“I sometimes wish we could get some Indian students 
here to come and tell us something about their country first 
hand. But I don’t know any. (With ‘sudden inspiration). Look 
here, didn’t I see something in the paper about a hook-up with India 
some time this afternoon or evening? Let’s tune in.” (Turns on 
the radio). 

ANNOUNCER (behind screen)—“This is Station W.B.F.M., 25 
East 22nd Street, New York City. Through the courtesy of The 
Woman’s Board of Foreign Missions of the Reformed Church in 
America a radio hook-up with India has been arranged, so that 
the women of America may hear from the lips of Indian women of 
their problems and their aspirations for their country.” 

SECOND MemMBER—“Did you ever hear of such luck!” 

THIRD MEMBER—“Just what we were wishing for!” 

First MEMBER—“Wait till I tell my family I actually heard 
India speaking!” 

ANNOUNCER—“Our first speaker is one of India’s foremost 


6 


women leaders, Dr. Muthulakshmi Reddy, a member of the Madras 
Indian Legislature and a noted reformer against child marriage, the 
present treatment of widows and all other wrongs of Indian woman- 
hood. Dr. Reddy is speaking from Madras, India.” 


Dr. Reppy—(Behind screen) —“Good morning, American friends, 
for it is early morning in India. It is a great joy to speak heart 
to heart with you, for only as we understand and sympathize with 
each others’ difficulties and hopes, can we women of the world build 
together a new world of peace and brotherhood for all. 


India would bring to this task her splendid heritage of art and 
literature, her great spiritual gifts, her dreams of a united India 
where men and women of different races, faiths and birth work as 
one for their country’s good. But we are held back by many handi- 
caps, the greatest of which is the ignorance and lack of educational 
opportunity of the greater part of our future citizens. Out of a 
hundred women you meet, ten only have had any schooling, and the 
majority of these have attended school for but one year. Add to this 
the fact that the majority of our women are still shut away from 
any outside interests beyond the four walls of their homes, and you 
can see why these women are clogs in the wheels of progress and 
reform, themselves insisting on the old customs of marrying their 
daughters off before they are twelve, in spite of the Sarda Act, and 
strict keeping of caste. 

India’s future citizens should be healthy and strong and there 
is great need to educate the women who control the health of their 
families along all health, sanitary and médical lines. In spite of 
their love for their children, one-fifth of all babies born die under 
one year of age and one half die before five years of age. The average 
life is twenty-four and seven-tenths years in India, and early death is 
increased by the evil customs of marrying girls when still children 
and keeping women so shut in. Above all, India’s men and women 
need education for character if they are to lead a self-governing 
India towards higher things. They need to learn respect for all 
personalities, especially the outcastes so long despised and kept from 
all opportunity. They need to break down the walls of caste and 
race and creed which have separated them so long and feel the one- 
ness of human brotherhood and sisterhood. We must find somehow 
a motive to inspire those more highly privileged with responsibility 
for the less fortunate ones in their communities, a desire to serve 
those whom Tagore calls “Our Least and Lowliest”. Then and only 
then will India take her rightful place among the nations of the 
world.” 

First MEMBER—“And that’s an Indian woman! Why, she speaks 
beautifully !” 

ANNOUNCER—“We take you now to the home of a very different 
type of Indian woman, one who has received no education and has 
not broken through the walls of caste, one who rarely has left her 
home. This is her first experience as a speaker—Mrs. Rukkumanni.” 

Mrs. RUKKUMANNI—(behind screen)—“They say that if I 
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speak into this metal circle my voice will fly across the ocean to the 
women of all the world. It is a hard thing to believe. Are you 
really listening, my sisters? 

And what have I to tell you, you who go about so freely? What 
do my eyes see daily but the open court-yard with its sacred Tulsi 
plant, and the surrounding verandahs and rooms, where my sisters- 
in-law grind spices between stones, or bathe their babies? You who 
know so much, I wish you could tell me what is wrong with my little 
one, who is so thin and listless and still cannot walk at three years. 

If I knew more of learning or of the world outside, perhaps I 
would quarrel less and be able to talk more freely with my sons and 
husband who seem so far from me in their interests. My boys might 
listen to my advice on life, rather than getting their ideas from the 
movies they go to so often. Is it true, my sisters, that in America 
robbers are so bold they take what they want and are safe, even in 
daylight? Are all women in America so pleasure-loving and shame- 
less? Are these the best pictures of American life you have to share 
with us? 

And do you find, as my husband thinks, that with your new 
learning one no longer needs a god? He laughs now when I place 
my offering before Lord Krishna, or at dusk go about with my lighted 
lamp asking the Goddess Lakshmi to guard my home from all evil 
spirits through the darkness. We women who have so much to bear 
and suffer, so much to fear for our loved ones, can we live with no 
help from above?” 

ANNOUNCER—“Now you will hear the voice of Tarra, one of 
India’s 50,000,000 outcastes. She speaks from her little village, 
beyond whose group of fifty huts she has never gone.” 

TARRA—(timidly)—“This is evil magic, this talking into a cup, 
and I would not do it if the caste headman of the village had not said 
so. It is all foolishness, for how can one hear my voice so far when 
I cannot make the cows hear fifty feet away! He says I must tell 
what I see, but all people see the same, green rice fields and mud 
houses of the outcastes, and in the distance the whitewashed homes 
of the caste people, near which we dare not set foot. There is their 
well from which we cannot draw water for fear of polluting it, and 
the tank in which we cannot bathe, though our cattle and dogs 
may drink from it. 

The headman says I should tell what I most desire. Well, that 
is easy—a little more gruel for my children’s and my empty stomach! 
This is the dry season when few crops grow, and though we work 
in the fields all day long, we receive only a handful of grain from 
the casteman’s hand to feed our whole family. We have no land of 
our own, and are in debt to him, as were our fathers before us. No 
matter how hard we work, he shows us the book and says the debt 
ever grows greater, and what do we ignorant ones know of letters 
or figures? 

Most of all I would find something to bring health to my boy 
of five, who grows daily hotter to touch and will eat no food. The 
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priest says an evil spirit entered him the night I carried him past 
the Margohsa tree where the devils lurk, and if I pay him he will 
sacrifice a cock to the goddess of smallpox and perhaps she will hear 
and help. But where will I find the money to open her ears? Life 
is hard, but it is our fate, written upon our foreheads at birth. There 
is no escape or hope for us outcaste women.” 

PRESIDENT—“If we could only answer back and tell her there 
is hope!” 

ANNOUNCER—“Last of all you will listen to Mrs. Appasammi, one 
of India’s great Christian leaders. Mrs. Appasammi has been at 
various times Vice-President of the Madras Y.W.C.A., Secretary for 
all India of the National Missionary Society, President of the 
Christian Social Service Union, Chairman of a Social Service Com- 
mittee for all Madras.” 

Mrs. APPASAMMI—“I bring greetings from the women of Christ’s 
Church in India to the women of Christ’s Church in America. You 
have heard with your own ears of the many difficulties and problems 
that must be faced and solved before India can gain her real freedom. 
We Christians believe the key to their solution lies in Christ: that 
in the love that prompts Christian service India’s suffering may find 
healing; that through Christian education alone is produced the 
character training her future citizens need; that only as Christ’s 
children will we find the strength and courage to break down the 
strongholds of caste and race and count all His children our brothers. 

But we hear some of you in America feel that India can get on 
without Christ, that it is no longer necessary to send missionaries or 
to help develop His program for India. So we Indians, who have 
received so many deputations from America, so many committees 
seeking information, are now sending a deputation of Christian Indian 
women and missionaries, whom we count India’s adopted daughters, 
eee to present our Christian work and ask you to judge for your- 
selves.” 

PRESIDENT—“‘Now, if they only come in time for our next pro- 
gram! (Turns off the radio). Shall we close our meeting by singing 
‘The Church’s One Foundation’?” 

(Note. Mrs. Muthulakshmi Reddy and Mrs. Appasammi are 
actual women in Madras. Compare “Eastern Women Today and 
Tomorrow”, pp. 23, 83, 84, 90. “Lighted to Lighten”, pp. 134-8). 

The speeches of the three Indian women are only suggested. 
Members of the Society interested in doing creative work should be 
urged to select one of the three speeches and after reading one or 
all the suggested readings on it, write their own idea of what the 
women would say. 

For Dr. Muthulakshmi—“Building With India”, pp. 15-19, Ch. II, 
especially pp. 61-6. Or “Eastern Women Today and Tomorrow”, 
pp. 22-3, 42-5, 72, 97-8. Or “India Looks to Her Future”, pp. 146-155. 

For Mrs. Rukkumanni—“India Looks to Her Future”, Chapter 
V or “Eastern Women Today and Tomorrow”, pp. 5-9, or “Building 
With India”, pp. 61-6. 
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For Tarra—"India on the March”, Ch. IV or “Eastern Women 
Today and Tomorrow”, pp. 116-8 or “India Looks to Her Future”, 
pp. 86-91, or “Behind Mud Walls”, Ch. IV (very interestingly told.) 


Program II—India Comes To America 


WORSHIP—THE LAMP OF LOVE. 

Hymn—*Oh Master Let Me Walk With Thee” or “Where Cross the 
Crowded Ways of Life.” 

Scripture—Luke 10:25-37. 

Song 

Devotional Talk—By night one often sees the shining of Love’s 
Lamp, carried by some Christian friend hurrying to a Hindu home 
in time of sickness or bereavement or in the hands of an Indian 
nurse as she bends lovingly over the bedside of some restless sufferer. 
By its light men come to know and understand Christ’s love to a 
suffering world. How far does the light of our Lamp of Love shine? 
Reading—by leader or some member: 

“If she have sent her servants in our pain, 

If she have fought with death and dulled his sword, 

If she have given back our sick again, 

And to the breast the weakling lips restored, 

Is it a little thing that she has wrought? 

Then Life and Death and Motherhood are nought.” 
Prayer—For those Friends of Christ who are messengers of His 
Mercy to the lonely and suffering in the great land of India, that 
they may be given strength and power to reveal His Love in their 
selfless service. 

PROGRAM—INDIA COMES TO AMERICA 

Scene: Same as in Program I, except that screen and radio may 
be omitted. To create atmosphere, invite members who have pictures 
of India, or Indian prints, brass, ivory, etc., to bring them to meeting. 
If any such decorations are brought, President should ask owners to 
tell anything they can about them to arouse interest. 

Characters: Mrs. Arputham William (Indian); Bible Woman; 
Indian Medical Student; Indian Nurse; Dr. Ida Scudder; Dr. Alice 
Chorley (Indian). (Costumes are not necessary, but would add much 
to the effect and can be rented from The Woman’s Board of Foreign 
Missions, 25 East 22nd Street, at small cost.) 

THE PRESIDENT—“I have a telegram from our Indian Deputation 
and they will soon be here. This is certainly going to be a wonderful 
privilege—to hear of our work first hand from the Indian women of 
our aes I’ve been counting the days!” (A knock. Enter Depu- 
tation). 

THE DEPUTATION—(They stand before Society and give Indian 
form of greeting, heads bowed, hands placed together as if in prayer, 
elbows low, closed fingers pointing upward). ‘“Nam-as-ca-rum.” 

Mrs, WILLIAM—“I cannot tell you the joy in our hearts as we 
see you dear women of our American Church at last face to face. 
We women of Christ’s Church in India have so often thanked God 
for you and your love that knows no boundaries of race or distance b 
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we have so often joined with you in the fellowship of prayer. And 
now|I bring you personally the love and gratitude of our Indian 
Church.” 

THE PRESIDENT—“It is our joy and privilege to welcome you 
to America.” 

Mrs. WILLIAM—“‘And now, what part of our Christian work 
would you like to hear of first?” 

A MEMBER—“We were so interested in the women who spoke 
over the radio. Can’t we hear what is being done for them?” 

Mrs. WILLIAM, (smiling)—“Most gladly, for that happens to be 
my special line of work. I am Arputham William, wife of the 
Ranipet Pastor—and a graduate of Sherman High School. When 
Mrs. Honegger left Ranipet for Vellore, I was placed in charge of 
the Social Center for women, and I should be so glad to explain to 
you just how we meet and try to help caste women like Mrs. 
Rukkumanni. 

You heard through Mrs. Rukkumanni of the emptiness of her 
life, of her need for new interests to keep her family from growing 
away from her, of her need of a friend. 

If Mrs. Rukkumanni lived in Ranipet and sent her little daughter 
to our Hindu Caste School, she would soon have one of her daughter’s 
Christian teachers visit her and through this natural way of ap- 
proach a real friendship would spring up. It is so easy for the 
teacher to help the mother with much needed advice on the diet and 
health of her children. She also invites her to school programs, 
plays and Parent Meetings, which are really courses on child train- 
ing and health. Then there are other daughters or daughters-in-law 
over twelve years of age—too old to be allowed to attend school. The 
teacher can suggest that they take lessons from one of our Bible 
Women. Elsie Ammah, will you tell us how you prove yourself a 
friend to Rukkumanni and others?” 

ELSIE AMMAH (Bible Woman)—“How I wish I could take you 
with me as I visit Hindu friends. As I enter one courtyard my 
three pupils push forward, taking me by the hand—me who was an 
outcaste!—and spreading a mat for me to sit on. When we have 
finished the reading lesson we begin to talk of happenings in the 
family, and the mother comes over to ask my advice about a new 
crochet stitch I am teaching her. Then they beg for a story, for 
they love the Bible stories with their eastern setting, and so often I 
can help a quarrel between mother-in-law and daughter through the 
lovely story of Ruth. Or they ask me to look at a sick child, whom 
I suspect of typhoid. I can tell them how Jesus healed the little 
daughter of Jairus and finish by saying his doctors and nurses have 
that same healing touch of love. Usually if I promise to go with 
them to the hospital they will consent. On the wall is that picture 
of Christ and the children of the World, with the little Indian girl 
in His arms, that I gave them when they lost a little one. They have 
hod know that greatest of Friends through our human friend- 
ship. 
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Mrs. WitL1AM—“The Bible Woman does a great deal towards 
persuading these shut-in women to come out to social gatherings. 
The first step is the hardest, but once the women have gained their 
husbands’ permission and screwed up their courage to go to a 
Christmas play at the school or a Parents’ meeting with the Bible 
Woman, they grow more eager to meet other women and gain an 
inspiration and widened interests. If there is no Social Center, the 
school is often the community center, but the ideal is to have a special 
place for women’s work, like Mrs. Honegger’s Ashram at Vellore 
(Ashram is an old Indian word for a House of Spiritual Fellowship) 
or like the Social Center at Ranipet. Here the women feel at home, 
and they soon get into the habit of dropping in, sure that they are 
safe from prying eyes. 

If you should stop at one of the Centers you would see women 
busy over a new embroidery stitch, learning how to bathe a baby in 
their Mothercraft Class or planning well balanced menus. Be sure 
not to miss Recreation Club, in which slim young girls and bulky 
matrons dash wildly after pingpong balls, or compensate for their 
restricted childhood by a rollicking game of spin the platter. Here 
Brahman, outcaste Christian and Mohammedan learn to work and 
play together and realize their underlying sisterhood. And as they 
sit, listening to a Bible Story, or to a lecture on Pandita Ramabai, 
who spent her life in service for widows, or perhaps at Christmas 
time, to a beautiful rendering of ‘The Other Wise Man’, their eager, 
softened expression shows that some of the Christian inspiration and 
beauty is flooding their empty lives and calling them to higher things 
—and Christ.” 

(Dr. Ida Scudder, in tasteful American costume, steps forward to 
shake hands with the President.) 

Mrs. WiLtt1amM—‘“Here is Dr. Ida Scudder, who, though of a 
different race, may be truly called a daughter of India for the many 
beautiful years of service she has poured out to the women of her 
adopted land.” 

Dr. ScuppER—“Now that you have spent these inspiring moments 
at the Social Center, how would you like to take a ride in an ambu- 
lance? But don’t be alarmed, I am only inviting you to come with 
me along the Indian roadside as I make my weekly tour to the 
villagers who cannot get to our Vellore Hospital. But, first, my 
medical eye tells me you are feeling a bit thirsty and I have brought 
you some Indian fruits. (Passes to six members six fruits cut from 
paper, on each of which is written an item of information). Will 
you share these with the others? 

: aa (reading) —_1—“There are over a million lepers in 
ndia.” 

2—“One out of every 70 Indian women dies at childbirth, largely 
through lack of proper medical aid.” 

3—“In one week through the roadside medical tours around Vel- 
lore, 1,000 lepers were treated.” 

4—“There are 1,070 nurses in India, nearly all Christian.” 
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5—“One half of all babies born in India die before reaching their 
fifth year.” 

6—“The average length of life in india is 24.7 years. 

Dr. IpA—“I have not come alone, you see, I have brought two 
of my Indian friends who accompany me on my tour.” 

MEDICAL STUDENT—“I am studying at our beautiful Vellore 
Medical School, which was started by Dr. Ida in 1918 in response to 
the great need for women doctors to treat the suffering women of 
India. Along with our high medical standard we have so high an 
ideal of service set before us that you will find our graduates not 
only settled in India, but working as ‘medical missionaries’ in Burma, 
Ceylon, and even far away Arabia. Many have refused large govern- 
ment salaries to work in lonely villages, sometimes as the only 
Christian there, in order to serve those in the greatest need and so 
follow in the footsteps of our Master-Physician, Christ.” 

NursE—“If you fall ill in India, almost certainly your nurse 
will be Christian, for Hindu girls think nursing too lowly and de- 
graded a profession for them to enter. In our three Nurses’ Training 
Classes at Vellore, Ranipet and Madanapalle, we are trying to raise 
the standard of education necessary to enter, and I was one of the 
first to graduate from high school before taking my nursing course. 
The other day as I bathed a dirty village outcaste woman, a high 
caste woman in a bed near by asked why I who was educated stooped 
to so low a work, and I had the chance of telling her how our Master 
bathed the feet of his disciples and taught us to consider all service 
in His name beautiful.” 

Dr. IpA—“And now climb into the ambulance and we are off 
down the highroad, enjoying the rich contrast of the crimson dresses 
of the women working in the green rice fields, or the gray monkey 
faces peering at us from some tree. Here is a group of sick people 
waiting for us—the lame and the halt and the blind, such as Christ 
saw and had compassion on. Some have walked or been carried 
for miles to get to a doctor, and have been waiting hours. Plenty 
to do here! Those babies’ eyes streaming with pus must be washed 
out and treated. Let us pray it is not too late and they must go 
blind through life. That terrible ulcer must be bandaged, and the 
child shaking with malarial chills in its mother’s arms be given 
quinine. And do you see that group at a little distance from the 
others? Those are the lepers. We may have as many as 400 to 
treat on this one day. What a wonderful ‘modern miracle’ that we 
can inject an oil that will in time check this ‘living death’ and send 
them back to their homes and work. One day as I grasped the arm 
of an old leper, he looked into my face and said, ‘It is surely God’s 
love that makes you touch me’.” 

Dr. CHORLEY (an Indian doctor)—“I am Dr. Chorley of the 
Madanapalle Hospital. We have three hospitals, you know, Dr. Ida’s 
in Vellore, the Scudder Memorial in Ranipet where men and women 
are treated, and Mary Lott Lyles in Madanapalle, where Dr. Hart, 
Dr. Korteling and I work, along with Nurse Harriet Brumler. We 
hope to have Dr. Gibbons with us, too, in November.* Have you 


* After Dr. Gibbons’ return to Madanapalle, her name should be 
added after Dr. Korteling and this sentence be omitted. 
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time to stop in a moment? As we go along the verandahs we see 
those, too, as well as the rooms inside, are lined with the beds of 
patients, who call out to us to stop and see them. Here is a proud 
mother with a wee new son, her first living child, though she tells 
us she has had five born dead in the village, and here a little girl with 
a tubercular spine, which is being straightened. Let us just stop 
for a moment by this old woman who lies and looks and looks as if 
she could never be satisfied. She had been hopelessly blind, as she 
thought, for years, until she was brought to the hospital and her 
two cataracts were removed. She loved the Bible stories she heard, 
and when her bandages were taken off and she saw for the first time 
in so many years, she said again and again, ‘It is the same story I 
heard! Jesus put his hands on a man’s eyes and he saw, and you 
touched my eyes and now behold I see! I shall tell them all in my 
village!’ Jesus has truly opened many eyes in the hospitals and 
many have seen Him there.” 

PRESIDENT—‘‘Let us sing together ‘Immortal Love, forever full’.” 

References to look up if desired—On Christian Work for Indian 
Women: “Eastern Women Today and Tomorrow” pp. 181-183 or 
“Lighted to Lighten”, pp. 142, 144-6. Any chapters in “An Up Hill 
Road in India”, Christlieb. Year Book of Woman’s Board of Foreign 
Missions, Hindu Girls’ Schools, Social Center, Bible Women. On 
Medical Work—‘“Eastern Women”, pp. 72-6. “Lighted to Lighten”, 
Chapter V. 


Program IJI—“In Christ Now Meet Both East and West” 
(The Worship Service follows the Program) 


PROGRAM—IN Curist Now MEeEr BoTH EAST AND WEST 

Scene: the same as in Program II with the addition of a blackboard 
or a broad sheet of paper on which chalk or charcoal can be easily 
seen from the back of the room. 

Characters: Miss Wyckoff; Mrs. Samson—a village teacher’s wife; 
Jothy—a jungle child; a girl from Miss Jongewaard’s school; a 
Sherman High School girl. (Miss Wyckoff is seated beside the 
ideo y The other visitors are with the audience in the front 
seats. 

PRESIDENT—‘‘Since we are to learn of how the light of knowledge 
is being brought to India, shall we begin by singing ‘Light of the 
World, we hail Thee’?” 

PRESIDENT (after the song)—‘‘Miss Charlotte Wyckoff, who is to 
be our interpreter of what we see today, is known to us not only as 
the Principal of Sherman Memorial Girls’ High School at Chittoor, 
but also as the author of that most delightful story-book ‘Jothy’. 
oe Wyckoff, we are all eagerness to know whom you are bringing 
oO us.” 

Miss Wyckxorr—“There is something very thrilling about a school 
in India nowadays. I look down at a curly little head bent over a 
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village school slate or at the smoothly parted hair, in which a rose 
nestles, of one of our High School girls poring over her Algebra, 
and I think: ‘Here is one of the future citizens of the New India, 
one who will, perhaps, have some great part in the making of her 
country’s history!’ You have heard of that Indian rug pattern ‘The 
Tree of Life’. Well, today I am going to try to weave for you another 
tree—the Tree of Girls’ Education in our Arcot Mission. We’ll start 
with the roots—the villages where Tarra, whom you heard over the 
radio, and the other outcastes live, for practically all our school 
children begin their education there. (Sketches roughly at bottom 
of blackboard or large sheet of paper, several roots, labeling them 
Village Schools.) 

Let us suppose that Tarra’s husband hears one day of how the 
outcastes in the next village have found courage and the hope of a 
new life in Christ. He sees how they are learning self-respect and 
no longer fear the caste people. And so he and others of Tarra’s 
village go to inquire of this new Jesus-way. If they prove they are 
in earnest—and if there is money—a school house and a teacher will 
be placed in their village. I will ask Mrs. Samson, who teaches with 
her husband in a village school, to take you to visit it with her.” 

Mrs. SAMSON—“I hope you won’t mind standing up, for we have 
-no chairs in our little mud-walled schoolroom, where the forty eager- 
eyed children sit cross-legged on the floor. Which class will you visit 
first? Will you help the very wee ones learn to count with shiny 
black Tamarind seeds? Or will you watch the second class make a 
model mud house, boasting of an actual window and clean drains? 
Or would you rather go outside and see how the two upper classes 
are applying their nature study to growing their own vegetable and 
flower gardens? Some day we hope to combine two or three neighbor- 
ing schools in one central school and with the added equipment and 
teachers carry the children through the eighth grade, so that the 
brightest may go on to high school. We are trying to make the 
children’s education fit them to lead better, happier lives right in 
their village. 

When school is over, you must have a curry dinner with me. I 
promise not to make it too hot! And afterwards we will go to the 
Mothers’ Meeting in the schoolhouse, which will be crowded with not 
only Christian women, but many non-Christians who have come for 
help and advice. I shall be glad of your aid, for I have to teach 
reading and writing and sewing, and I have to hand out advice on 
how to keep their homes clean and sanitary and medicine for all sorts 
of simple aches and pains! Then we have the Bible story and a 
simple talk, and how the women love to sing and how joyfully they 
are learning to carry all their needs and burdens to Christ and there 
find rest and comfort.” 

Miss Wyckorr—‘“And now here is a surprise! We have brought 
along little Jothy, a real child of the jungle. She has finished her 
four years at the village school, passed her Intelligence Test—for 
only the brightest get a chance to go on with their education—and 
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has started studying at the Chittoor Model School, which continues 
the pattern of our Tree of Education. (Adds trunk to roots of tree 
on blackboard, labeling it Chittoor Model School, Classes II to V.) 
Come, Jothy, (beckoning to the child—palm down, not up as we 
beckon) will you tell us what it felt like to leave the jungle?” 

(If possible have some girl of eleven or twelve learn Jothy’s part. 
An Indian school girl’s costume, available at Board Rooms, would 
make it more effective. The story is partly taken from Miss Wyckoff’s 
book ‘“Jothy’’.) 

JotTHyY—‘Didn’t I feel as if I were going to the end of the earth, 
when my father lifted me and my little tin box of belongings on his 
shoulder, and carried me for the first time beyond the group of 
village houses! I had never seen a bus such as passed us on the 
road, and when the train came puffing in at the railroad station I 
screamed and begged Father to climb a tree and escape the monster! 
When we came to the school it seemed as large as our whole village, 
and I was afraid to sleep on the verandah of the big, open courtyard 
instead of huddling close to my brothers and sisters in our one little 
room at home. I felt so ashamed of my torn sari made out of 
mother’s old one, and so different from the other children with their 
clean frocks and neatly brushed hair, that I ran away! Luckily 
Miss Wyckoff caught me just in time as I was hiding, without a 
ticket, under the seat of a train going in just the opposite direction 
to home! 

But she was so understanding and kind and gave me a clean, 
whole frock like the other children’s, and soon I felt as happy and 
at home as they. 

I’ve always been eager to learn, and these classes under the 
trees or in the schoolhouse are making the world such a new and 
wonderful place to live in. When we are learning a new song, or 
swinging higher and higher in the playground, or kneeling at eve- 
ning prayers, I sometimes send a little ‘Thank you’ from my heart 
to God, and promise Him that some day I will bring back to my 
village the treasures I am storing away.” 

Miss Wyckorr—“Thank you, dear. (Jothy runs back to seat.) 
And now what will become of Jothy when she finishes her fifth year 
in the Chittoor Model School? Well, there are three branches here 
on our Tree. (Adds three branches to education tree, labeling them 
lightly as she mentions them—Palmaner Industrial School, Beattie 
Memorial Training School, Sherman Memorial Girls’ High School.) 

If Jothy proves better at handwork than headwork, she may be 
lucky enough to get a place in Miss Jongewaard’s (pronounce J like 
Y) Industrial School at Palmaner. Let us see what she will do 
there. Kamala, you are studying there, will you tell us?” (Strength- 
ens the marking of Palmaner Industrial School). 

KAMALA—(reads the report of Palmaner School from Miss 
Jongewaard’s pamphlet, “A Village Girl Changes Things”. She must 
put it in the first person, such as “We girls do this.” If time is insuf- 
ficient, she had better shorten this account.) 
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Miss Wyckorr—‘Many a whole village has been lifted out of its 
degradation and been made over by just such a village girl’s going 
back with her hands and mind trained in Palmaner School and her 
heart aflame to serve. But suppose Jothy, though bright in other 
ways, has no gift for languages. She cannot go on to High School, 
where the last three years are taught entirely in English because of 
the difficulty of getting Indian text-buoks. What better way can she 
have of bringing back to her village the treasures she has found in 
school than by preparing herself in the Beattie Training School for 
Teachers (Strengthens marking on “branch” of tree) to open the 
doors of knowledge to other little jungle children? 

On the other hand, suppose Jothy’s English comes as second 
nature to her and suppose she is one of the very few to whom the 
doors of opportunity and inspiration of Sherman High Schoo’ swing 
open. Kanthe, you are a senior this year, will you take these visitors 
around our beloved school?” (Strengthens Sherman High School 
on tree.) 

KANTHE—(reads pamphlet “Chittoor Day by Day” omitting the 
last two paragraphs and shortening it further if necessary.) 

Miss Wyckorr—“From the doors of Sherman School our girls 
may go on to the Vellore Union Medical College, may study nursing, 
may take higher Teacher’s Training, or possibly gain the rare 
privilege of studying at the Madras Christian College. (Draws four 
branches from High School branch, labeling them Vellore Medical 
College; Madanapalle, Vellore or Ranipet Nursing schools; St. 
Christopher’s Teachers’ College, Madras Christian Women’s College.) 
How I wish I could introduce you to some of our famous Sherman 
graduates, such as Miss Isaiah, now traveling Y.W.C.A. Secretary 
for the whole Madras Presidency, Miss Ebenezer, competent head of 
our Beattie Training School, Miss Dunnam, in charge of a school to 
reclaim children whose parents have been for generations profes- 
sional robbers and murderers. It is a far way God’s light has led 
those little feet from the fear-haunted darkness of the jungle roads 
to these shining paths of loving service. 

But now (in appeal to the members of the society) it is time for 
us to say Godspeed. We of India have felt it a blessed privilege to 
have this chance of bringing India to you, of letting you see for 
yourselves how your prayers and love and sacrifice are, through us, 
changing lives, opening doors of friendship and opportunity, raising 
those bowed down by suffering and hopelessness into radiant servants 
of God. It is now for you to decide: Should this work continue? 
Does India need Christ?” 

PRESENT (with deep feeling)—“Oh, it’s all so different now! 
India is so near—no longer a ‘foreign country’, but our neighbor in 
need, asking for a share of our friendship. And you who represent 
us there, our sister-church in Christ, seem now our comrades, our 
partners in this mighty task of bringing India to the only Guide 
who can lead her to the goal of her heart’s desire—the Christ. Shall 
we not pray together, before you leave, that we may find strength and 
courage and vision to follow in His Train?” 
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WORSHIP—THE LAMP OF CONSECRATION. 

Leader: “Let us sing ‘In Christ There is No East or West’. 
(After song) Let us pray silently for growth of the spirit of brother- 
hood in India.” (A moment’s pause for silent prayer.) 

A Member—“King of the whole earth, 

Break down, we beseech Thee, by Thy great power, 

All those barriers which do now keep mankind asunder; 
Overcome the hindrances of race, of custom, and of prejudice. 
Foster throughout Thy world 

Every movement of thought, of activity, of goodwill, 

To unite men in common enterprise and service, 

To build up cooperation and inter-dependence. 

In the name of Christ.” 

Leader—“Let us pray silently for the poor and outcaste of India” 
(Pause). 

A Member—“God of Love, we pray Thee this day for the poor 
and outcaste of India. 

For those who from year’s end to year’s end have never enough for 
their bodies’ needs: 

For those who labor incessantly in heat and thirst for a miserable 
reward: 

For those who have no hope in this life or beyond: 

For those who are bound fast by dark superstition and horrible dread; 
For those who lack bitterly Thy light and Thy life. 

For all these, O, our Father, we beseech Thy grace, 

In the name of Christ, the Compassionate.” 

Leader—“God’s lamps are we, to shine where He shall say; 
And lamps are not for sunny rooms, nor for the hours of day, 
But for dark places of the earth, where crime and sin and want have 
birth, 

Or where the lamp of faith burns dim, and hungry hearts grope 
after Him. 

And as sometimes we see a lamp far shining in the night 

So dark we cannot see the lamp, but only see the light, 

So may we shine, His love the flame, that men may glorify His name.” 

(It would be very effective if the Indian lamp at the Board 
Rooms could be sent for use at this time. Two wicks of twisted cloth 
could be made and placed to soak in castor oil in the lamp. The 
Indian student could light one wick, and the President of the society 
—or any other member chosen—the other, at the designated time.) 

Leader—“For countless years the Indian symbol of unselfish 
service has been the lamp, whose wick in burning gives its life, its 
very self, that the world may have light. In these days of dark 
uncertainty, of desperate struggle, let us light in our hearts the lamp 
of complete consecration, that India’s stumbling feet may be guided 
to the Light of Lights.” 

Indian High School student (Comes forward. If the lamp is 
available, lights the wick.) “India offers her lamp of consecration. 
Already the Indian Church knows the joy of sacrifice. In many a 
little hut where, before each scanty meal, the mother lays aside God’s 
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share of rice, in many a life where dreams of fame and wealth have 
been set aside to labor humbly for the Master, in many a simple 
village congregation shining like a star in the jungle darkness, God 
has lighted His lamp of consecration.” 

Leader—‘“Let us sing as a prayer the first three verses of ‘Take 
My Life’.” 

President—or another member of society—(Comes forward; 
lights wick if lamp is available) —“O, let us, India’s sister-church in 
America, offer our lamp of loving sacrifice and consecration. Let us 
ask God to take the dimness of our souls away; to seek Him so often 
in prayer that we may share His radiant vision of an India made 
free and noble in Christ; to let His love kindle a flame upon the altar 
of our hearts that will cause us to lay our all, our time, our gifts of 
personality, our money, our loving outpouring of service, in the 
hands of Him who gave His life that we—and India—jmight live.” 

Leader—“Let us pause for a few moments of silent prayer, and 
then sing the last three verses of “Take My Life’—ready to do what- 
ever God requires of us. (After song) Let us go on with our task in 
the spirit of Browning’s words— 

“God gives to each life light like a lamp 
And to,each lamp due measure of oil— 
Lamp filled, wick lighted, lift high, swing wide.” 

Mizpah Benediction— 


WHAT YOU CAN DO FOR INDIA 


Study the Budget for Women’s Work in India; know the respon- 
sibility of Reformed Church women for denominational and inter- 
denominational work. 


Take $10. shares in any phase of the work, evangelistic, medical, 
educational. 

Pay the travel expense of a missionary to or from the field. 

Send Sunday School picture rolls for use by Bible Women. 


Send articles asked for by the Sewing Guild (Address inquiries 
to Miss Mary L. Powles, Chairman, 25 East 22d Street, New York). 


Pray for the missionaries and institutions by name. 

Adopt a missionary as your prayer partner. 

Start a reading circle for better understanding of India. 

Circulate India leaflets in your Home Department. 

Make some one a Life Member of the Woman’s Board of Foreign 
Missions stipulating that the $25. be applied to evangelistic work 
in India. 

Get your Sunday School interested in work for village children. 

Make an extra effort to contribute to the Madras Women’s 
College or St. Christopher’s Training School. 

Enroll the church children, up to five years, in the Baby Roll 
to help support the Hospital Babies’ Home at Vellore. 
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IN OUR BUDGET 


Missionary Maintenance—covering 


Missionary salaries 
Language teachers 
Assistants 

Taxes 


Mission Work—covering 


Evangelistic Work 
Christian Social Centers 
Medical Work 


Medical care 
Conveyance allowance 
Furlough travel 
Property expenses 


Industrial Work 
Educational Work 
Mission and Assembly expenses 


Inter-denominational Work—covering shares in 
Women’s Christian College, Madras 
St. Christopher’s Training College 
Christian Literature and Treasure Chest (Tamil) 


MISSIONARIES IN INDIA, 1935 
(* retired) 


*Miss Julia C. Scudder, Coonoor 

*Rev. Lewis R. Scudder, M.D., D.D., 
Ranipettai—died at Easter, 1935 

*Mrs. Ethel F. Scudder, Ranipettai 

*Rev. Henry J. Scudder, Palmaner 

*Mrs. Margaret B. Scudder, Palmaner 

Miss Louisa H. Hart, M.D., Madanapalle 

Miss Ida S. Scudder, M.D., Vellore 

Miss Alice B. Van Doren, Nagpur 

Miss Delia M. Houghton, Vellore 

Rev. Bernard Rottschaefer, Katpadi 

Mrs. Bernice M. Rottschaefer, Katpadi 

Miss Margaret Rottschaefer, M.D., 
Katpadi 

Mrs. Henry Honegger, Vellore 

Miss Charlotte C. Wyckoff, Chittoor 

Rev. John D. Muyskens, Madanapalle 

Mrs. Dora J. Muyskens, Madanapalle 

Mr. Mason Olcott, Ph.D., Vellore 

Mrs. Eleanor G. Olcott, Vellore 

Miss Gertrude Dodd, Vellore 

Rev. Herbert E. Van Vranken, Rani- 
pettai 

Mrs. Nellie S. Van Vranken, Ranipettai 

Miss Wilhelmina Noordyk, Ranipettai 

Rev. Cornelius R. Wierenga, D.D., 
Vellore 


THE WOMAN’S BOARD 


Mrs. Ella K. Wierenga, Vellore 

Miss Clara M. Coburn, Madanapalle 

Galen F. Seudder, M.D., Ranipettai 

Mrs. Maude S. Scudder, Ranipettai 

Mr. John J. De Valois, Katpadi 

Mrs. Henriette H. De Valois, Katpadi 

Rev. John J. De Boer, Ph.D., Vellore 

Mrs. Erma E. De Boer, Vellore 

Miss Harriet Brumler, Madanapalle 

Mrs. Theodore F. Zwemer, Madanapalle 

Miss Mary E. Geegh, Chittoor 

Miss C. Willamina Jongewaard, 
Palmaner 

Rev. Ralph G. Korteling, Punganur 

Mrs. Anna Ruth W. Korteling, M.D., 
Punganur 

Rev. Cornie A. De Bruin, Tindivanam 

Mrs. Frances L. De Bruin, Tindivanam 

Miss Margaret R. Gibbons, M.D., 
Tirupattur 

Miss Esther J. De Weerd, Chittoor 

Mrs. Benjamin De Vries, Arni 

Mrs. Mildred V. De Vries, Arni 

Miss Nelle Scudder, Chittoor 

John Scudder, M.D., Ranipettai 

Mrs. Dorothy J. Scudder, Ranipettai 

Miss Doria A. Wells, Chittoor 


OF FOREIGN MISSIONS 


25 East 22nd Street, New York, N. Y. 


